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“HISTORY REPEATING ITSELF.” 
+e + 
Sir, 

Mr. Rassam’has lately returned to England 
from Assyria with a valuable collection of 
inscriptions which he is now engaged in 
deciphering, The results promise to be 
most interesting, as I think the following 
specimen will show, although it is but a frag- 
ment, It appears to be the conclusion of the 
history of the reign of one of the numerous" 
satraps sent out from Babylon to rule some 
outlying portion of the empire; and it gives 
us a glimpse into a state of things not unlike 


what we ourselves have seen in our own day. 











CHAPTER XXIII. 


PEND King Shando said, It waxeth hot here 
a by the sea-side. Let us go unto the hill- 

PSP country to play. 

Z, And his chief counsellors, even Hudal and 
Michal, came near unto him and said, Not so, my 
, Lord, O King. It is not meet that we should go up 
unto the hill-country at this time. 

3. There are yet two months unto the time of 
heat, when this plain which is by the sea becometh 
exceeding hot. Lo, then shall our Lord the King 
get him ap into the hill-country for coolness and for 
play. 


4. Behold. there remaineth yet much work to do. 
done then shall we play: lest this 
care not for us; pe perm 











7. And his voice was bBegunto the voice of m 
bear when he is an hungered. , 

8, And Hudal and Michal feigned great sorrow; 
howbeit in their hearts they were glad, for they also 
loved to play among the hills. And they went unto 
their own homes. 

9. And they said unto their setvants, Haste ye 
now, and make ye ready for the journey, for we go 
quickly unto the hill-country. Make ready also the 
horses and the asses and the kine, the sheep also 
and the goats and the swine, and all the household 
stuff, 

10. Let the men servants and the maid servants 
also prepare themselves ; let not an hoof, nor a foot, 
nor a pot be left behind: for behold, the people 
doth bear all the charges of the journey. 

It. For the King and his chief counsellors had 
made a decree that whensoever they went unto the 
hill-country to play, the people should pay all the 
charges of the journey ; yea, and much mare also, 

12. And so it came to pass that King Shando 
and his counsellors and the captain of his hést, and 
all their servants and all their cattle, went up into 
the hill-country of Utak at the people's charge; and 
they did eat and drink, and played and danced, and 


did no more work at all. 























CHAPTER XXIV. 


2 


ND it came to pass that after many days 

a King Shando called together his coun- 

eellors and his wise men, and ssid unto 

them, This house, is too strait for me. | will build 

me another house, greater and more glorious than 
this one. 

2. Behold, in my own land I am lodged royally ; 
but here ye make me to lodge in a dwelling meet 
‘only for the common people and for swine. 

3. And Hudal and Michal, and the captain of 
the host, drew near unto the King and said, Let not 
our lord the King say so. 

4, Behold, many Kings before thee have dwelt in 
this house; and they were not ashamed, neither 
were they grieved. 

5. And, besides, let my ford the King consider 
{and let not his wrath wax hot against his servants 
by reason of their counsel) that the famine is sore 
in the land and the people is very poor ; and, more- 
over, our, journeyings hitherward unto the hill 
country are chargeable unto the poor and the 
hungry. 

6, Let not the King add unto the people's 
burdens, for they are already grievous to be borne. 
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7. And when the King peard this saying he 
waxed exceeding wrath; and ke remained astonied 
by the space of half an hour, 
' 8, And this was the cause wherefore the King 

was greatly astonied. In his own land he dwelt 
among the people of the Snobim, and they were 
‘wont to worship him as a god: and when he spake, 
yea, even when he spake folly (and ofttimes he 
spake foolishly) they cried out with one accord and 
said, Hearken. 

9. And all that he did they praised exceedingly, 
and strove to do likewise. 

10. So it came to pass that when King Shando 
said, I will build me another house, and his counsel- 
lors said not, Build, O King, for all that thou doest 
is good, he was astonished beyond measure, 

11. And at the end of half an hour the King 
cried and said, Pinch me; and Michal, who stood 
nearest unto him, pinched; yea he pinched him 
right sore, so that the King cried aloud for pain. 

12, (For Michal hated the King in his heart; 
howbeit he told it not unto the King that he hated 
him.) 

13. And the King said, Lo, 1 am awake; I do 
not dream; it is in very deed true that my counsel- 
lors and the captains of my host are rebels; for lo, 
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ft have spoken, and their words are contrary unto my 
will 


. ° 

14. And he drove them all from his presence, 
and said, Send hither Berith unto me. 

15. Now Berith was an aged woman of the 
people of the Snobim, who waited upon the King 
continually and was unto him even as a nurse. 

16. (And the King kept also in his house another 
‘old woman called Hanak, but she was of no account, 
and no man sought unto her.) 

17. And Berith ware shoes of cloth upon her 
feet, 20 that some said she be ailing in her feet. 
Howbeit the ailment was not in her feet, but in her 
head. 

18. And her counsel was not wise counsel. 
Nevertheless King Shando hearkened unto her 
words ; and it came to pass that whensoever the 
King did that which was foolish men said, Lo, thet 
was the counsel of Berith. 

19. And Berith said, What aileth my tender 
lamb? Hath any man vexed the soul of my turtle 
dove ?, Hide it not from thine aged Berith, but 
tell unto her the whole matter as thou art wont. 

20, And the King wept and said, Lo, I did say 
umto my counsellors, { will build me another house, 
is sore in the land and the people is poor, and our 




























sport in the hill-country is a grievous burden. Sach 
‘ folly spake they. 

21. And Berith answered and said, Of a truth 
the famine is sore in the land, and the people is poor 
and hungry, and we, even thyself, O King, and thy 
nurses and thine household, are a grievous burden 
upon the land. 

22. Notwithstanding all these things, thou shalt 
build the house as thou hast said. ' 

23. And when the King heard the words of 
Berith he was comforted, and he wept no more, 

24. And Berith said, Call hither the chief 
builder; and he came. And Berth said unto 
him, The great King, even Shando, doth desire 
' that a palace be builded for him to dwell in, 
| great palace and a spacious, such as is meet for a 


King. 

25. And the chief builder said, Give money unto 
thy servant and the palace shall be builded. 

26. And Berith said, How much shall be givea 
nto thee? And he answered, One thousand 
"talents of silver. 
| 27. And Berith aaid, There shall be given unto 
thee one thousand talents of silver ct’the money of 
1 the people, and thou shalt build a palace such asthe | 
soul of King Shando lusteth to dwell in. And the 




















28, Howbeit the chief builder did expend two 
thousand talents of, silver (for after that manner do 
all the builders in that land, for they skill not to 
count), and in this wise was the money expended. 

29. For the timber and the bricks and the stones 
wherewith the house was builded was given five 
hundred talents; for the workmen's wages five 
hundred ; to them that did oversee the work five 
hundred ; but as for the five hundred talents which 
remained, behold, they were swallowed up ; and no 
man knoweth unto this day what was become of 
them, 

30. And the palace was begun; and while it 
was in building King Shando ofttimes resorted 
thither, and did mightdy trouble the workmen and 
them that did oversee the work. 

31. For he had said within humself, Behold, | 
know all things ; but he knew as little as knoweth 
the sucking child, 

32. And to one he would say, Here be three 
bricks ; behold, two are enough. And to another 
‘What nails be these? Thou knowest not thy 
craft. "And the builders and the workmen cured | 
him in ther hékrts. 

33. And when the house was finished King 
Shando rejoiced greatly and dwelt therein : and he 
sat upon a throne, even the throne taken from out 














the temple of God which is ‘by, the sea-shore in the 
city of Patam, and all the peogle bowed the head 
and did obeisance, 

34, Then said the King, Now am I lodged as 
becometh so great a King and wise; but one thing 
yet is lacking unto me. 

35. The road which feadeth unto mine house is 
too straight. Make me another road through the 
people's garden, And they did so, 

36, For there was nigh unto the King’s house a 
tair garden, filled with beautiful trees and healing 
plants and flowers innumerable, wherein people 
loved to walk at eventide; the which garden King 
Shando took unto himself, and made a road therein. 


37. And the people murmured ; but the King said 
unto Berth, Am not I King Shando worshipped 
of all the Snobim? Lo, that which I do for mine 
own pleasure, I do it. 

38, And Berith said, It is well, my Lord, O 
King. 











ND it was the season of the former rain, 
a and it was night: and King Shando 
slept upon his bed within his palace. 

2. And his sleep was heavy, for he had played 
much that day; and moreover, Huda! and Michal 
had talked much unto him, and they had wearied 
him. 

3. And it came to pass that as he slept it rained 
without, and water came through the roof of the 
King’s chamber wherein he slept, and fell upon the 
King’s nose. 

4. And suddenly he awaked out of sleep, and he 
put his right hand upon his nose, and bebold, it was 
wet: and he said, Here be water, for my nose is 
wet; and he cried aloud. 

5. And when the servants heard the King’s voice 
they ran quickly unto him. The old woman Berith 
also came in haste (for she slept at the door of the 
King’s chamber continually). 

6. And they said unto the King, What aileth the 
King that he cfieth aloud, seeing that it is but the 
third hour of the night? Hath any creeping thing 
bitten the King, or hath an evil dream affrighted 
him? 
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7. Berith also said, What aileth my son that he 
deepeth not as aforetime. 

8, And the King answered and said, The rain 
of heaven cometh through the roof of my chamber, 
for my nose is wet. 

9. And they said, Let not my Lord the King say 
so. It is but an evil dream which my Lord dream- 
eth. Without, indeed, the rain poureth mightily, 
but into the King’s chamber it cannot come. 

10. Is not the palace new, and did not the great 
King himself oversee the building thereof ? 

Tt, And the King said, It cometh in, for my nose 
is wet. 

12. And he said, moreover, Put forth now your 
hands and feel my nose that it is wet. And they 
put forth their hands and felt and behold, the King’s 
nose was indeed wet. 

13. And they said, It is wet. Berith also said, 
It is wet. 

14, And behold, while they were yet speaking, 
the hole that was in the roof of the chamber 
enlarged itself and water came in abundantly, and it 
fell upon the crown of the King’s head,.as he sat 
upon his bed, even upon the bare“space where no 
hair did grow. 

15. And King Shando was exceeding wroth, and 
he cried aloud with a shout and said, 








16. Send hither guickly unto me the counsellors 
of my kingdom, the overseers of my buildings, 
and the chief builder; send also the physicians, and 
the chirurgeons, and the apothecaries, and all the 
other wise men of Utak; and they sent. 

17, And when they were come in unto the King 
they made obeisance; and the King spake and 
said, What house is this that ye have builded for 
me to dwell in? Lo, it is like unto a sieve, where- 
in a woman doth winnow corn, for the rain cometh 
through the roof thereof, and my nose, yea, the 
crown of my head also is wet. 

18. And the counsellors, the overseers, the 
physicians, the chirurgeons, the apothecaries, and 
all the other wise men, made answer to the King 
with one accord, by the mouth of the chief builder, 
and said, 

19, My Lord, O King, two thousand talents of 
silver of the money of the people hath this palace 
cost to build and the King himself did oversee the 
building thereof. 

20. And King Shando said with a loud voice, 
Confoinded be ye all! He said moreover, Can ye 
close up these*rents where through the rain doth 
come, that I may sleep in peace. 

21. And the chief builder answered and said, 
My Lord, O King, we can. Let there be given 
























unto us other five hundred talents of silver (behold, 
it is the money of the people cometh not from 
the treasure of the King), and let the King play at 
ball and eat and drink and damce, and leave the 
Tepairing of the house to them that have understand- 
ing in such matters, 

22. And the King waxed exceeding furious, and 
he said, Let every one go forth from before me save 
Berith only. And they went forth in haste, for 
they were sore afraid: Berith only was left with the 
King. 

23. And King Shando fell upon the neck of 
Bent and he wept; and Berith wept upon his 


neck. 

24. And after they had wept the King said, From 
a far country came I unto this land: but what pro- 
fiteth me to tarry here any longer? I have gathered 
unto my treasures many talents of silver : and in all 
things have I done as it pleased me. 

25. Thus mach truly is good: but fo, this palace 
which they have builded for me to dwell in is even 
as a basket, for it is open unto the winds and rains 
of heaven. I can no more take anyypleasure 


therein. 
26, Behold I will return unto mme own land. 
27. And when Berith heard that saying, she was 
exceeding sorry, and her heart became within her 
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like a stone, and she spake saying, Let not my Lord 
the King say so. 

28. For she thought within herself, Behold here 
am | some one; and the King hearkencth unto my 
voice in all things: but in mine own land, among 
the people of the Snobim, I shall be nothing bat an 
aged woman, 

29. And the King ssid again with a loud voice, 
I will get me unto mine own land. And his ser- 
vants which waited without the door heard it, and 
they rejoiced exceedingly. 

30. And immediately a rumour went forth 
throughout all the land of Utak that King Shando 
would return unto his own land; and all the coun- 
sellors and all the officers of the land of Utak and 
of the whole kingdom rejoiced with exceeding great 
joy. 

31. The people also shouted with joy and said, 
Let him go unto his own land and— 

{At this point, most unfortunately, the corner 
of the brick on which the history is inscribed 
has been chipped off, and one or two words are 
lost, dud can only be doubtfully guessed).— 
Madras Mails 





















THE INTERPRETATION THEREOF. 


“King SHanpo"—His Grace the Duke of 
Buckingham and Chandos,. G.c.s.1., C.L€., 
Governor of Madras, 23rd November 1875 to 
19th December 1880. 

“Hupac"—Mr. William Huddleston, c.s.1., 
Member of Council. 

“ MicHaL”—Mr, David Freemantle Carmichael, 
Member of Council. 

“ BerttH "Major George Bertie Hobart, R.A., 
Military Secretary. 

“ Hanak"—Capt. Philip James Hanking, Royal 
Navy, Private Secretary. 

“Cuier Buiper"—Lt-Col, J. H. M. Shaw 

Stewart, R.E., Chief Engineer. 
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